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said the grizzled
“wenms to me it will be a good
ore 'l forget the one that
and old 98 and Sam King, my
an, down Big Foot grade, the year
ilor of 143 blowed up and scattered
Pan Piper and his tireman, Bill Jasper, all

D T "
“speakin’ o snakes,

old enginecr,
whila yet bef
chased e
firem
the ?‘l

the way throngh  Sloocum’zs  Cat. Al
anakes is eurious, and some snakes is Lwice
as curions as others but this blacksnake

that chased us down Big Koot that day
was curionser than all the other curious
,-lh’l‘\"‘ !..,l lugo"h"'l’,

afe had just cleared the summit to run
into Shin Holler, when this snake

down X
jumped ont from the brush 'longside the
ek, He staod on his tail @ minute—yes,

I wish Sam King wasn't dead,
for then L eonld take you right to him,
and he'd tell vou the same.  And as for
placksnakes =tandin® on their tails, why,
any trick at all for ‘em to do.

on his tutl

that ain’t .
pyory ~choolhoy  knows that, and ['ve
voad 10 11 the papers lots of times, hesides

hearin' huekleberry pickers tell about it
This snake stood on his tail a minute,
anid e was =0 long that he almost topped
the done of old 88 And you ought to
won the tongue he kept poking at me
He wa't't more than three foot away from
e cnb, and his tongue looked forall the
world Like one o these forks they give you
1o eat ovsters off the shell with, only it
wis s tocd s the hind larps on a caboose.
] savs to Nam
o] guess we'd hetter get out o' this! i
<an he thought sotoo, and 1 pulled the
olil il open, and down the hill we went.
1 thanght, ot course, that we could run
vight away from the snake, but when [
loaked out of the window, great Skeezix! |
joggin  along with us, and
with bi= mind all made up, plain enough
o climb into that eab as soon as he could,
“A vear or =0 afore that I made the run
down that grade at a gait T said 1'd never
cut ont for myself again. It was a sleety |
rort of night that time, and we had picked |
up d nan 4t the summit, I forget that
man's name, but he had been to a weddin'
the Holler somewhere. It seems |
that his sister wanted to marry a feller |
that wa'n't jestup to the mark, and the old %
|

thore he wis,

hack o

folks wouldn't have it, but she—well, I
torget jest how it was, but this feller had
been to the weddin® and got in the way of
old 98 somehow, and we picked him up,
and I was jest makin' the old gal hum down |
the hill that night to get him to a doctor, |

Curious Conceits

e

Men Seen and
Described.

% of the Funny

and I said to Sam that 1'd never cut out
siuch a gait again

“But when I seen that snake chasin’us,
and bound to gev into that cab, 1 tried to
beat even that gair.

“1 had pushed her up to forty mile an
hour, and then the bovs wouldn't takeoff
another brake, and I had (o skin along at
that. I saysto Sam:

““The only thing we can do is to jest stand
our ground and fight, if this sarpent gers
on to us.'

“Nam said he thought so too. 1 had often
heard my Unele George Klimfinkle say that

a blacksnake, when he is all ready, can |
spring at least twenty foot, right from the |

muscles of his tail. Kangaroos can do
that, and why can’t blacksnakes? They
don’t weigh one-tenth as much as a kanga-
roo, unless it might he this one U'm tellin’
abont, and T think it would take a good-
sized kangaroo to weigh as much as he did.
Anvhow, my Uncle George Klimfinkle
said they'd do it, and that you can always
tell when they was going to jump by their
eyes beginnin' to bulge, and they keep on
bulgin® until they stuck out half an inu-&n or
more, so | knowed jest what ['d do.

““I'll wateh this rantankerous chap’s
eyes, ‘Sam,’ says I, ‘and if he gets ready to
jump, T'll be ready for him.'

“sam said he thought that'd be quite a
good idee, and 1 watched. By and by I
see his eyes begin to bulge. He was goin’
along with us at the rate of forty mile an
hour, on the tip of his tail, and I could see
his eyes bulgin'. I says to Sam:

“*‘Open the furnace door, Sam,’ I says,
‘and stand to one side.”

Sam done it. By and by the snake’s eyes
were sticking out half an inch, and I see that
Unele George Klimfinkle knowed what he
was talkin® about, for the snake was gettin®
ready to spring

“And he sprung

The

[ stepped aside

snake had to duck his head to get into the |

cab, and he shot plumb kersock into the
open furnace, jest as I had cale'lated he'd
do, and he was goin' so fast that his head
struck clean again the fur end of it, [

clapped the door shet and four toot or more |

of him hung on the outside )
“We chopped it off, and T took it and

give it to Uncle George Klimfinkle's little |

grandson, He had some idees, the little
feller did, and he dried that section o'
snake, and T guess he's usin® it for a baseball
bat vet,” said the grizzled old engineer

and the stove committee rose

At the Summer Hotel.

The new guest asked if the hop on Setur-
day night had been a suceoss,

“The greatest ever,” announced the
proprietor with pride :

“But 1 saw only eight people dancing,®
the guest objected, i

“What of that?” asked the proprietor.
*Weren't there more than 300 people watch-
ing them from the piazzas?

HE FLIRTATION OF
PRINCE FLORENZ

Love Affair of an American Girl
Who Did Not Believe in
Fairy Tales.

by lzola L., Foarrester

Fhe train stopped short, with a vibratory
Jolting of car against car

It was hot and still outside. There were
no houses in view, only the sheer height of
the mountain wall on either side of the
track, towering up out of sight, with the train
Iying at the bottom of the gorge like a new
species of giant serpent.

The sudden cessation of noise, after hours
of rumbhing, was startling.

“Is there an accident?”

Prince Florenz paused ir his walk along
the yough gravel roadbed «nd glanced up
at the car window - nence the voice had
cote.  As be yaised his oap
he wis conscious of an impression of beauty
and vivid, sparkling life in the bright, girlish
face that looked down on him.

‘It is vothing serious, I think," he ve-
tirned, “Sowme sort of a small landslide
on the track aliead.”

It's so dreadful when vou don't know
what has happened, and the train stops
shore all at onee,” said the voice.

foe Prines smiled and gazed thought-
fly alivad to where Hayfenstein and the
Colorel had vanished around the cuwve of
the track on their hunt after the scene of
trouble. Then he turned his tranquil blue
aves o the more pleasing contemplation of
e face at the window,

Aren't the mountains glorious?"  She
did not wait for him to answer, but leaned
tarther ont of the window. and drew in a
deep Dreatli of enjoyment. “We must be
YR the heart of the Rockies.  Can you
1edeh that tlower--the red one, ;nlv-uw?"

tprew at 1he edge of the roadbed, where
the close, tangled undergrowth came down
And et the gravel.  He picked it up and
handed it up Lo her, The face smiled down
on g

LARTN T

. “ltis su fresh and sweet and woodsy after
the lung, dusty trip,” she sald, gratefully.

He scauned the mountain side. One
f'unv for vone flower--how many lora whole
bouquers The bright scarlet showed here
and there in touches of flame among the
dark green loliage
‘ He staried after them quickly, It was
Mot and hard work, but he climbed higher
and higher and gathered the red flowers,
ntil the green masses closed upon him.
, [ girl grow tired of waiting, and leaned
ek trony the blinding sunlight that slanted
nto the gorge at noon

“What is it, Nona?"

'\H',:H.g_d‘»;“'."

Whom weyre vou talking with?"

“Tugt & bov, motherkin,”

Mrs Deverenx replaced the handkerchief
over Lier faee and went on with her nap
in Peace

. \ warning shudder passed through the
1A and the engine gave g short,sharp
Shriek o Winona glanced ont of the window.

Do elderly mer were coming on a trot
around the cupve,  They did not look used
o troting, and she watched them amusedly
B8 they swung up on the first steps that

Presented themselves, and the train moved
on

The red flower lay on her lap, and she
klanced up at the aisle for the return of the
boy with the bius eves who had gone for
more. . Suddenly the train came to a second
Mandstill and slowly hacked through the

f"]rfz"‘ They had gone ahout a mile and a
A

" I“"’ conductor hurried through the ear,
l)l(’?"'d by the two elderly men. She
CURLL u few words. The Prince was
qummg

) She glanced out, of the window inter-

“Stedly as the first stopping place came in

tight,

A Prince aboard,

m" tall, fair boy of 10 or 20 was seated
mfortably in the shade of some scrub

Pines a ghort way up the mountain, and

he held a bunch « £ red flowers in his hand
She gave an exclemation of dismay as the
| train atopped short, and the elderly men
shouted frantically to him in German,

| There were interested faces al every
| window exeept one as he made his way
down leisurely.  Miss Deverenx had gone
hack to her book. She was pink to the
tips of her ears, and it appeared that she
was not at all interested in the fate of
Princes.

Five minutes later he came through the
car, calm, and with a certain vouthful dig-
nity that became him well under the scrutiny
of many eyes. He stopped at her section
and handed her the flowers with a smile

“There were better ones  higher up,®
he said.
“I'm so sorry,” Her eves were full of

contrition, with a mere trace of amuse-

ment. *I didn't know. You ecan find

them growing all around Palo Alto.”
Hautenstein and the Colonel were coming

down the aisle. Florenz saw them and

frowned slightly.

I “Thank vou,” he said, with a last,long

over the red flowers,
ar Palo Alto.”

Palo Alto is merely a broad, flat crescent
of shelving beach. A fringe of villas torm

| the low, rolling, barren hills inland. The
hotel 12 the only commanding featnre in
{ the landscape. Tt is airy and picturesque
and modern.  The verandas are hanging
i gardens of palms and flowers, and a long

peristyle, half Greek, half -Spanizh, con-
! nects it with the pretiy mimature casino
that is built ont over the water

On the first veranda stood Hanfenstein

y:u'uml down vun the peristyle promenade

ishing point of their speculations,

Daily it had sheltered Mirs Devereux
and the Prince from the eves of the curious,
and Haufenstein and the Colonel were
growing restive,

“1 told .him that our stay on the coast
was scheduled at a week, " said Haufenstein.
“1 told him we would not be able to see
| San Francisco.  He says he does not care
for San Francisco, and that we would
extend the stay two weeks, "

The Colonel frowned moodily

“His Highness expects us in Eidelburg
on the 22d4."

Haufenstein sighed over a thick, black
cigar that emitted rolls of murky smoke
like a tughoal

“Florenz says he will explain the cause
of the delay to his Highness personally.”

The Colonel stared at the white parasol.
He had filled more congenial posts and
missions in his life than that of guide and
guardian to an heir-apparent on his first
tour of the world. )

Preparatory to the start the privy council
wna‘u[ml over by his Highness, Otto of

didelburg. had provided for all emergencies
and contingencies which might be encoun-
tered. The American girl had not been
provided for as a quantity dangerous in
the conerete to the heir-apparent and the
i Colonel felt hiz responsibility.

' The girl was adorably lovely. As a
I conmoisseur of national type the Colonel
was willing to grant that the Prince had
roval taste, hut if he were actually in love
with her there was no telling what erisis
might oceur in the line of ho-rmli_"nr‘\' s1e-
cossion of the reigning house of Eidelburg.
Such things had been,

Haufenstoin spoke suddenly

“There is Flfrida.”

The Colonel's eves narrowed thought-
fully. He had forgotten Ellrida

“Toll her,” he said slowly. )

“Eifrida?” The mind ol Haufenstein
was not adapted to acrobatic stunts

“No, no. The Awmerican. Tell her of
Elfrida. Privately, of conrse.” |
onel bent forward and spoke lower, with
a glance over his shoulder. “Teli her he
is 21, and just out of Oxford. Tell her he
is to he married as soou as wereturn,  Anc
vou might add that the heir-apparent is
not expected 1o fall in love with aliens,
The Privy Council might object.  Theo-
retically, he i not in love with any one.”

“Except Elfrida?” Light was dawning
on Haufenstein, and he smiled. )

“Except Eltrida " The Colonel hiew a
pale, wavering chain ut‘r-mnkn:Arlngs.lnw:{rd
the white chiffon parasol.  “Fight tlrv.wnh
fire. Fight a woman with a4 woman.

“Strobich,” said  Haufenstein,  almost
tenderly, “vou are great.” .

“T have fought fire.” suid the Colonel,

She had not even known thers was | and thé two smoked in silence and watched

| the white chiffon parasol, as it moved
leinurely toward the casino. y
It was after dinner that evening. Winona

stood in the parlor of the hotel. She held

|
i
|

|

look of admiramon at the face bending |
“1 may gather more |

! a line of separation between the shore and

| speaking.”

and the Colonel, watching a white ehiffon |

For 4 week that (pm'u»n! had been the van- |

Lor s that a

The (lol-

| hills east ward

" disk.

l
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Patting Him to the Test.

Pereival--How can yvou refuse such love
as mine?  You know 1 would gladly lay down
my life for yon!'

Priscilla—Oh, well, if that's the case, 1
supposge I may as well let vou ask papa for
my hand.

A Decelver.
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Chames -Sav, Mame, ver know 1I'd lny me
whole life at ver feet, don’t yver?

Mame--Ye' bust Chames.  From
what 1 he ver sayvin' ter that cross-eved
Hogan hussy last night, I nught take it

not,

A Laudable Attempt.

“I wish I eould keep that bov in check,”
said the rate parent, ag he signed another
voucher for $50 —Harvard Lampoon

from it to the short, stout, elderly gentle-
man who awailed her.

“You wished 1o speak with me, Baron
Haufenstein?”

The Baron smiled deprecatingly. The
emall, waxed tips of his black mustache
pointed straight upward when he smiled
They looked like inverted quarter notes.

“A matter concerning  his  Highness,
Prince Florenz. 1 have the honor to be
his Highness's gnardian, so to speak, on
his present tour.”

Winonu's eyvebrows rose ever so slightly

“Yes? Then why don't vou speak to his

Higliness?”

“Ah, Miss Devereux,” Haufenstein's
pl:lm{n hands fanned the air despairingly;
“his Highness is out of the question. He
Is an infant. He has no comprehension

of the -(he necessity < of the consideration

=of the responsibility— of his position.”
~He drew a large creamy yard of white
silk from his waistcoat and wiped his hrow

exhaustedly.  Miss Deverenx smiled en-
couragingly.
“How interesting,” she murmured, and

the Baron =ank to deep water.

“He is to make the extensive tour of the
world before bis -ah, marringe. We can
get no farther.  His Highness will not go.™

‘Why not?”

. His tone sank solemnly as he bent toward
her.

“He loves,"

There was a pause. Winona's
eves sparkled with mischief.

“Aud won't you let him fall in love if
he wants to ?”

Haufenstein rose to the surface and took
a deep breath.

“He must not fall in love, theoratically
He wished Strobach had it to
do  himself. Her oyes were glorious.
“Theoretically speaking, as the

hazel

heir-ap- |

parent of Eidelburg, he has already fallen |

m love

“Oh, ves,
fant, l')fl?"

“She is 20

“Yes?"  Hertone wassyipathetic. “How
long has the Prince been in IJu\'n- with her—
theoretically?"

The Baron moved uneasily.

“They were betrothed before the Prince
left for England, six vears ago.”

“Well, don't you think, it this is so well
settled, perhaps there is no cause for worry.
Couldn't a Prince luve even a flirtation,
ainst the jaws of Cidelburg?”

Haufenstein glanced up hastily.  No,
she was not laughing. Her face was ox-
pressive of the deepest gravity and earnest-
ness, and he answered confidentially.

“It i8 not a flirtation. He is but a boy,
and he stands tip-tos on the brink of a
«-Ims'n). One step, and eitlier he can never
be Prince again, or else, she whom he loved
cannot be Princess.  Only those of the blood
royal can be Princesses.”

"But if he loved her, he could '

I'ha Baron bowed stiffly and finished it
for her '

“He could give up his claim and rights

The Archduchess is an in-

to the throne and hecome an American
citizen.”

Miss  Devereux ro<e from her chair.
She was much taller than the Baron. The

Baron loolked up at her half regretfully.

In her dinner gown of white chifion and
lace, with a single rope of pearls around
her throat, she would have made a fairer
Princess than the one which Eidelburg
had in view,

“I don't believe I would worry if T were
vou,” she said, smiling down on him, *Only
one may carry on a flirtation, vou know,
but after all ‘! takes two to make o mar-
riage.”

The Baron forgot himself in an costasy
of relief and adoration.  He saluted the
hand extendsd to him after the fashion of
the court al Eidelburg toward those of the
blood royal

“Miss Davereux, you hold the {3
dynasty i vour hand, ™ he said fery ]

“Op the fate of Birida?” lnughed Winona.

When she had gone the Baron knew
that the Colone! was vight It was the
question ol the other woman that wounld
weigh with Ler, not the fate of a dynasty.

Florenz met her in the palm corridor,
As he came eagerly toward her she thought
how delighttully  handsome and boyish
e was

“T have heen waiting since dinner,” he
gaid, laying her white «cloak over her
shoulders,

They walked down the hroad staira to
the peristyle, and on slowly to the casino,
There wis a faint orange glow between the
Betore they reached the
casino the moon had risen like a great,
tropieal biossom.

I'he gea caught the light hungrily, and
erach enrving wave mirrored o tra-lnhlincg
miniature of the gorgeous, flame-colores

The Pacific lay before them, dark
and mystical, and Winona looked our over
it half wistfully.

Somewhere, far out yonder, the sun was
rising on Eidelburg and on Elfrida. She
turned her head. Florenz was wutchi:s

a card in her hand and glanced amusedly | her silently, his blue eyes dreamy .

) because he is betrothed to  his |
1 ecousing, the Archduchess Elfri

TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.
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FANCY.
Delightful vacation. 1
l #pent the entire timedriving, y'know

Yes, indeed.

FUN OF THE (OLLEGE BOYS.

Query.

Can a man square himself by rounding
up his debta?--Harvard Lampoon,

If 1t Wasn't Material, What Was 1t?

A Cannibal monarch imperial

hept his wives on a diet of careal.

But he didn't much care

What the women should wear,

Nor did they: it was quite immaterial!
~Sphiny,

The Reason Why.

‘Your speech is outlandish,

Said Captain M les Standish

To a sailor who cussed

But the sailor spoke thus,

“Well--80 it may be,

But, then, we're at sea ’
~Yale Record.

A Fish Diuner.
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Charlie once said that there was nothing
be liked better than a good fish dinner. This |
would huve been rather conceited of Charlie !
had he known at the time that he himself
was destined to be one

Jack—Wasn't that a stunning dress that
Miss Peachleigh wore last night?

Jill--Stunning? Why, Jack! Itlooked ex-
actly like a last year's gown that had been
made over in some typewriter repalr shop,
and you know it,

An Example of Our Present Prosperity.

“Talkin' about prosperity,” said Farmer
Abbott, “just look at th' wages they're
payin' farmbands now. An' that ain't
th' best of it, nuther,

“Th necessaries uf life is even cheaper
than they wuz before wages went up.  Take
thermometers, fur example; why, Jones
th' druggist down in town is sellin® em
fur jest th’ same price now as he wuz last
winter, an' they have to have over twice
as much mercury in 'em vow thet th hot
weather's comin’ along.”

A Natural Conelusion.

I'irat Mucker—Sav, Chimmy, wot's pound-
cake?

Second Mucker—Ah, g'wan—dog-biscuit,
of course - Harvard Lampoon,

ABUGHOUSE TALEWITH A MORAL

The Raines law of the insect world per-
mits ordirary saloon flowers to sell honey
on Sundays only. In order to dispense
honey on Raindays a flower must qualify
as a lodging plant with at least six bug
leaves .

Not 8o very long ago the big bug of the
ingect police had reason to suspect that a
certain sunflower with only five lodging
leaves was doing a rushing side petal busi-
i ness on Raindays. He called a plain-clothes
! mosquito to him and said:
| “Say, Skeets, I want you to disguise
. vourgelf as a bumble bee Get down to
the Sunflower Inn just as fast as you can
fly. Buzz around the side petals a bit and
see if you can't worm your way in. If
there's anything doing let me krow. I'm
going to have that plant pinched and broken
up for good.”

So Skeets, the fly cop, swelled himself
up as much like a bumble bee as possible
and flew down to the Sunflower Inn,

“Bloomin’ weather,” remarked
to the honey disperser. -

“Oh, T don't know," the latter retorted,
as he started to close his petals. “Pretty
| poor weather for blooming, it strikes me.”

“Hold on," Skeets hastened (o explain.
“What [ mean is, it's so cold, that—er
well, can't 1 get a sip of honey, or somethmg
to warm me up, ¥’ know?"

“Not on Rainday. Besides, honey wonldn't
do you anv good when it's biting cold like
this. Why don't you goupto the hotel there

Skeets

tranquil

“When do you sail for Frisco?”

“When Iam tired of Palo Alto,” answered
Florenz, musingly. “We uare expected
home the 22d." .

“Who expects you?”

“Oh, every one.” His tone was vague.

“Every one?” she repeated, softly.  “And

Elfrida."”

He glanced at her guickly.

“Haufenstein has told vou?”

“He and the (olonel are worried.”
Some way she wanted to apologize for the
courtly, embarrassed little Baron. “They
are afraid vou may forget the necessity

of the consideration of the responsibility
of your position.”

She langhed. He murmured something |
in German concerning one Haufenstein,
and stood erect before her. Eidelburg
seemed faraway,  The world was composed |
of boundless ocean, and orange mmuﬁighf.
and a certain woman, with the glint of the |
sea in her eves,  He answered unsteadily,

“1 am not in duty bhound to return when !
all my life and heart lie here, "

“You are in honor bound.”
was low,

“I have not seen her since I was a boy.
It is a cursed State affair that does not |
matter.”

He bent over her recklessly.

“Winona, look at me. Elfrida expects
to marry the heir-apparent. It does not
matter in the least to her who the heir-
np{)url-m happens to be.”

Vinona looked away from him. There
was a certain masterfulness and dignity
about this tall, blond boy that was dis-
vnn«-vrling

“Does it matter to the heir-apparent?”
she asked, half in jest,

His armes closed around her suddenly.

“He doesn’t give a rap,” he said

Up among the palms at the hotel a man-
dolin orchestra was playing a gay comie
opera air.  She wondered if Haufenstein
and the Colonel were « n guard, waiting for
the safe return of the Prince from the brink
of the chasm.

“I won't o hack to Eidelburg.” There
waus a ring of defiance in his voica, “I love
vou and intend marrying vou, even if all
Jurope stood behind Eidelburg and said,
No. Strobach and Haufenstein shall sail
alone, and we will fonund a new kingdom of
our own, sweet heart.” i

“A kingdom of day-dreams and air |
castles?”  She looked up at him half wist-
fully.

“A kingdom of love, my Princess,"

For an instant the fate of Eidelbur
tottered.  She closed her eves to keep hucf;
the sight of his face, and drew away from
his arms.

“It was to be only a flirtation, your High-
ness will remember.”  She tried to speak
lightly. He could not see her eyes, nor
the tell-tale painin them. “It always seems
s0 comical to call vou that—your Highners
—vou know,

“You ought to be Tom, or Jack, or some-
thing like a real boy. One forgets the !
highness part sometimes, We had better :
go back to the hotel and mother and the !
poor little Baron

“They are playing comic opera up there.”
She followed the musiesoftly. “There ie no
king but Dodo.”

*Winona!"

She shook her head laughingly and moved
out of reach.

“Oh, but it ix like comic apera, even to the !
hig orange moon, avd the palm gardens and
the sea, There cre always those, you know,
and a Prince.  And you make such g splen-
did one -a a1 Uinderell, sort.  You
wouldn't do at all ae Mr. Soemebody or
other, on the lookout for plain everyday

Her voice

work to support poor little Mrs, Some-
hody, don't  you kuow?" She laid her
hand lightly on his choulder. “Yon must

be strong and true, and go back te it ali,
to Fidelburg and - Elfrida.

e hold her hund close to his 1«

“Aud you will forget?”

She leoked our over the meonlit <es, aha
prayod foi strengik to hold the citadel for
the eirs » ho waited hie coming i, Fidel-

Py taler never et ' oshe said.
e only inthem that the Prince travels,
in strangze countries and marries any little
Golder Locks who happens to please him,
Really and truly, he anly 1ifts hix hat to her,
nowadays and rides by tothe trae Privooss,”

Florenz wan silent. His face  looked
white and full of & new-bormn E‘lr‘(’l]gihl t
comee of pride and pain. Twoe forms

shaped themaclves from the dishky shadows
of the peristvle and came toward them
slowly. They were Haufensiein and the
Colonel,  The Prince turned his hack on
them deliberately.

“1t jan't too late yet, " he said, leaning
toward the tall, slight figure in white,
“Waor't you give mie an answer, and forget
overything in the world but you and ma?”

Winona smiled and bowed as the Baron
came toward her anxiously.

“We were saying farewell to our favorite
spot in Palo Alto,” she remarked. /“His

ighness leaves to-morrow for Eidelhurg.”

it e ——

JOE, THE JUNGLE BOY.
Being the Adventurss of a Boy

Who Was Carried Off
by Gorillas.

CHAPTER VI

After I had been with the gorillas three
or four days they appeared to accept me
as one of the family, and no longer watched
me for fear I should run away.

There were just fifteen of the beasts, and

! they dwelt together in the greatest good

nature. They had no fear of anything
in the forest, and if an elephant, rhinoceros
or buffalo came near our home he was
attacked at once and put to flight.

My first adventure occurred within a
week, and I bad a narrow escape from
death. It was about 3 o'clock in the after-
noon, and we were all asleep in our beds,
when I suddenly awoke to find a monstrous
serpent in the tree with me.

His head was not ten feet away when [
sat up, and in another moment he would
have bitten me. 1 had seen all kinds of
snakes, and knew this one to he an
anaconda.

I did not call out or rise to my feet, but
simply threw myself over the edge of the
nest and went tumbling to the ground,
twenty feet helow. The serpent darted at
me as [ fell, but I was too quick for him.

The noise of my fall awoke the gorillas,
and as soon as they saw the snake there was
the greatest excitement. Their scolding and
chattering and screaming could have been
heard a mile away.

Each beast armed himself with a club, and
they began to close in on the anaconda. |
stood at a safe distance and looked on,

The serpent at first tried to get away,
but when he found he could not he took
two or three turns around a big limb and
made ready to tight. The gorilias did not
rush inon him at onee, but got above and
below and all around him.  When he struck
at one, othere would be ready to hit him.

The tight lasted half an hour. The ser-
pent was hissing and striking and keepin
the gorillas off, when they suddenly bound
in with screams and shrieks and battered
him with their clubs until he fell to the
ground a helpless mass.

Then they came down to me to see if
1 was hurt, and when thev found that I
was all right they frisked around and ap-
peared ta be highly pleased. It was well
for e that [ awoke when [ did, The

panaconde had fangs over an inch long,

fandd would heve killed me if he had bitten

e

Afiwer the =serpent had been killed the
goritlas armed themselves with tresh elubs
and we went prowling througl the forest
for a mile around to see if the anaconda
pad a mate in hiding anywhere.

We looked upamong the trees and into the
thickets and vines, and kept up the search
for iwe hours, but nothing came of it. The
serpent they had killed had probably come
a long distance, and alone. )

Fivery night we could hear lions roaring,

and sometimes the heasts came walking |

under the trees in which wa slept.  This
made the gorillas very angry, and they
would shriek and seream and break off
branches and throw them down. They
were not afraid of the lions, but thev wonld
not descend ta the ground to battle in the
darkness

After the lions had bathered us for many
nights T determined to do somothing to
frichtern them awayv

One afterncon 1 set ont to gather a lot
of liana vines, These vines are as stout
as roper, and some of them are hundveds
of foet lone

The gorillas watched me with great
curicety vt foe sl then turned in and
helped e, When we hind twenty long

plees & T made slip-nooses inone end of esch |

pnd made the ather end (est to a hranel.
Wheyn T had findshed, there were twinty
vines lLanging down s8¢ the the rooses
toneched the ground.

T was going to vy o ditde tiick an the
liong, T could not tell the gorillsd my
idew, but Tam gura they understood,  When
the noese had been preepared and dark-
ness wie at hand, | rolled over and over
on the ground 8o @8 Lo loa ve my seent

Noogooner haa § begun to rol! than the
sorillng did lkewise, and we had quite a
frolic at it. Then we all elimbed up into
the same tree and kept very quiet as we
waited.

In about an hour we hearda llon roaring

and fifteen minutes later he wos under
the tree sniffing about and growling. He
was angered ax he got our seent on the
leaves, and 28 he moved aboui the vines
swung against him and bothered him,

He kept =niffing and growling aud prowl-
ing around, and finally something hap-
pened, He pur his head into one of the
novs s, just as I hoped he would

When the koot tightened on him and
he was caught fest, there was such a roar-
ing of rage and fright gs the forest
had never lLeard before, The gorillas
knew that the lion had been caught as
well as T did, and they were <, excited that
they almost fell to the ground

In my next adventure I will tell vou

of interest,

mOW TO CINCH THE RUM TRADE.
Puat Out Your Rivals by Getting 6t a8 No-

License Vote and Run a Speah-Easy

A New Yorker who has boen visiting a
little local option town up-State tells a
story of strange excise conditions which
indicate that virtue is not alwavs re-
warded.

landlords are bitter enemies, The New
York man found this out soon after his
arrival, when he asked for a glass of beer.
“Not here,” growled the proprietor of
the place whern he was staving
“Temperance 1own?"
“Yes, thanks 10 that

"

The name of

} the proprievor of the other hotel was amongg

the words that followed. “1 guess vou can
get a drink at his old =hanty, though, if
vou want it that bad.”

perance town?” )
The landlord’s explanation,
language revised, was this:

with the

had run a bar and paid for the privilege,
The other man had run a speak-easy, hut
even under those conditions could not
keep up with his law-abiding rival.

*So what does the sneakin’ scoundrel do?”
wound up the virtnous landlord. “He
fills up all the drunken bums= thar hang
around his dirty den the night before elec-
tion and then drives 'em round to the polls
to vote for no license
he gouged me out of business, Me run a

for all the rum in the State of New York."”

CHAMPAGNE BY THE STEIN.

A Littie Insight Into the Fare of the Labor
Leader In These Piping Times.

leader at his union headquarters to inquire

was concerned. He made a hurried en-
gagement for tne next day at a West
Twenty-fourth sireet saloon.

When the three met, the delegate ex-
plained that he didn't want to he seen talk
g to reporters, and therefore had been
obliged to appoint a place of meeting where
it would look as if he were with friends
He urged the reporters to try what he called
“a stein of imported beer,” and his urging
was 8o ingistent that they consented. When
the “imported beer” wus served hy the
barkeeper, who had received a wink from
the labor leader, it was champagne.

“1 take it in steins,” =aid the hosi, “he-
cause if any of the men should come in
thev'd think we were drinking heer  They
wouldn't stand for champagne.”

Riggest Gorllla Exer Shot,

F'rom the ¢ hicago Record-Herald

I'here has just heen pliced on exhibition
in the Umlauff Muoseum at Hamhurg the
biggest hnowtt specimen ol gorille. It was
ahot in the Cameronn territory in West Af'rica
After much difficulty it was removed to
Hambure, stuffed, monnted Maeed on
exhibition. It measured 6 feet (04
from the erown of the head to the wmiddle
toe, and neross from middle (neer to middle
finger, o feor 4% inehes. It was largels
matter of chance that th mmearcial travel-
ler  Herr Paschen of werin - shot this
gleantic gorilln

When the natives e2me to the gzenoy at
Cameroon with stories of the “hig monke
Aerr Poschen did not take yneh stock in
thoir varns, but when thenative troops started
out anoi huat for the gorilla, the German
trauveller took his earbine and weat along
After #oime hours” travel theyv came to the
piteh of bnsh Where the gorilla was snp-
ru,-ml to he b hiding Vhe patiyes surronnderd
the bush, and =uddenly the bheast's  head
appeared. Herr Paschenmadeapath throoah
the bush with his bush kotfe, and when withan
range took ain and fired.

It wag a hickv ghot, for the beast at once
fell with the buller through his head. He
fell with a crash, and was almost {nstantly
dead

inches

N

all about our captive and some other things |

There are two hotels in the town and their |

“But how can he sell liquor if it's a fem- |

The town had tformerly been a license |
town, and he, the New Yorker's landlord, |

And that's the way |

speak-easy, t00? I wouldn't stoop that low |

Two reparters called recently upon a labor |

about a matter in which his organization |

and take a good warm bite of the summer
boarder? That's what you need.”

As soon as Skeets had gone two bumble
bees hummed back to thwe inn aud resumed
their sipping.

MORAL.

In a tight shut town there's not ‘much
show for a saloenkecper that can't tell @
comfirmedd biter fram a chronie sipper,

aaetly. [ ¥

In just a ypinnite =jixty seconds i |

T ———
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FELEPHTNT'S BREAT NAW,
Jobn L. 1has Bought a Nuble Tle That Ree
quires Bxpert Catalorulng.

When the noonday =un was having ite
perpendicalar crack at Brozdwey end the
business section aronnd Fourteently street
was making for lunch, John L. Sulliven
right from the tub, stepped Crom the Morton
House door 1o snn himsell on the curb.
His cont was thrown back carelessly, rée
1 of vigre velor,
Situous stripes of purple ren perplexingly
thremgh the hesic color of the germent,
defying the eye to tell whether they werg!

Where the gar=
the =hirt stud to
Fellow's

vepling & now waiste

! going up or going down
ment parted just helow

twine up arvound the Big
the collar had been ent by a ersftsinen
| who knew (he trme sweep of anowrtistie
curve.  Ahove the sheen of white liren

a wine colored tin of nohie proportions
kuotted ‘into a Ocez sionally
John L.'s Adam’'s apple ¢z me down bibue
lously, touched the wine color and clucked
back into plaee, dist ppointed.

Two men who contdn't & gree on a horse
to win the first rece c: me ot of the Lar
andd tell neture by under the spell of the
cwonderfol waisteoat, John L. nodded to

them o nd they drow near, studied the hue in
1 shadow and in sunlight, 2 nd fell out as to
i whether it was brown, mauve, tan or sorme=
thing else,

Out of the store aceross the way &hot a
clerk with o time ¢ llow: nee of fifteen mine
utes in which to mi ke of himselt @ humin
envelope for pie, milk ¢ nd sundries.  One
of the disputs ticus gentlermi o who hid
o fequi int nee with the elerk he lted him,

“Whet is the t2" s id he, putting o finger
On i spot on the wiisteodnt .

o John 1., was indifferently studying the
parcrama of Union Square.

“‘E.ephant's breath,” said the clerk, who'd
been telling women for six months what
the shade was.

John L.s lounging ear caught the reply
and interpreted it as a statistic of size.
The caie went over to the left bard, the
ficgers of the right hard gave a twist to
the mustache and Johy L. eried: “Wot's
that?" ’

“Not breadth,” said the '(Ih‘h’it*ﬂ“r, “We
war't to kpew wiat the cclor is.”

“That's what I'to tellivg you,” said the
i clerk, “Blephavt's breath.”

“Llephunt's breat'?” repeated Jobhn L.,
flookir g down at the garment again.  “Say,
no elephunt cculd live five minutes with
ta breat' like that.”
Then he shot alcok from under the bushy
. evebrows at the ¢lerk and asked: “Kiddin®
“me? Elephunt's breat’, eh? An" 1 s'pesa
I'm wearin' a corset, ain't 17 Back to the
millirery, you.”

The clerk tried 1o laugh, but the grin had
a hespital air abont it, so be chased around
the ecrner toward the quick lunch, and as
I e went John 1. hellowed

“Dees an elsphunt wear peayl buttons on
his breat’ too?”

| RECORDS ST. LOUIS Wi ST BEAT,

Wi s how,

And she Has Begun Her Falr by Planning
to Spend the Most Money Yet,

“very fair or exposition, international or
national, is announced as “the greatest
| vet," and if all the figmes of preliminary
announcements were justified, the success
of each succeeding faivr would be so great
as to make impessible anv serions effort
to compete with it at a succeeding one.

The St. Lonis fair next vear will be, it e
announced, twice as largse as apyv former
exhibition.  The Centennial Exposition at
Philadelphia covered 236 acres; the Paris
Fxposition of 1880-1900 covered 336 acres,
the Columbian Exposition at Clhieago 633
acres, but the new world’s fair at 8t Lonis
will cover 1,180 acres

The construction of the

Philadelphia

! Contenninl Exposition cost 88,500,000, that

Cof the Paris Kxposibion 39,000,000, atid of the
Colrmbian Exposicion $2 S0.0000 The osti=
méated cost af the st Londs fate is $30,000,000.

Before the exposition gates are open, the
city of S Louis will bave expendord, and is
now cammiited to the axpenditare of, $20,-
OO0 100 OF thas amonnt S5000,000 Wis aps=

 propriated for the fan throngh the Muni-

Lomis rajsed
aseription.
Lwjon ehar-

cipal Assembly; citizens g =t
£5.000,000 more by priva
Be papilar vote at o specinl ¢
tor amendments were carvieed wlieh will
enable the v to ognes D S10,000,000 more,

I'he attendance at the Vienna Bxposi-
o of I8T8 was 7250 687, ol The receipts
Ra.071.8532: at Philadelplin iu !876 the at-
tendapee was 0010006 and the reeeipts
83,818,724, in Paris, 1855, the attendance was
16,082,725 and receipts 82551650, n Parig,
fourteen years ago there was 8,149,353
attendance and $8,800,000 receipts, and in
1803 at Chicago 27,599,521 attendanos sad
$14,117,882 receipte
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